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seen at 'is club, but Gladys said it were
more football nor dancing, when 'e
bumped into everyone else until the kit-
chen ceilin' come down and I 'ad to stop
it. So Bricky made a dart out of fire-
wood and paper and a darnin' needle, and
bet other gents as 'e could beat 'em a
throwing at a picture of old Croker what
'ung over the chimley piece.              * *

'E were a champing at^arts and
throwed severial times right in the old
gent's eyes. Then Dan Oliver said if 'e
weren't a champing at darts 'e could
throw a bomb better nor anyone. But
as 'e 'adn't no bomb 'e got a tater and
throwed it right through a glass cabinet
what were full of china. I told 'im not
to, but 'e did it twice and there weren't
much china left though cups and things
ain't dear at Woolfridges.

Some of 'em went upstairs to sleep,
but I told 'em as they ought to take
their boots off, it bein' a muddy day,
before they laid down on the satin quilts,
and what more could I say. Any'ow I
didn't do it.

Then Ditcher Ogg got a bit of fun up,
'E got a lamp and turned up the wick